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LADY CATHERINE i. ONG. 
(From a London Magazine.) 
(Concluded.) 


sS+o— 
NEVER was maternal fondnes3 and 


solicitude more strongly displayed 
than in the uniform conduct of the 
subject of these remarks. But seven 
years had scarcely elapsed, when a 
painful duty occupied her attention, 
and distracted her thoughts—the ob- 
ject of her affection was seized with 
an alarming disorder, which complcte- 
ly baffled medical skill; and she had 
the misery of anxiously watching the 
couch of sickness for the tedious space 
of two years. Hope and fear, during 





that trying period, by turns elevated 


- and depressed her mind—yet sustain- 


ed by the hand of Omnipotenee, in the’ 


presence of the patient sufferer she 
always appeared resigned. Three 
lovely pledges of connubial happiness 
were at this critical time born,'and a 
' fourth daily expected, when the phy- 
sicians were uniformly of opinion their 
patient had not many hours to live. 











Providence, in mercy, however, 
lengthened his existence until the 
health of the amiable lady Catherine 
was in great measure restored, and 
she had presented her beloved hus- 
band with an heir to his immense 
wealth. Sir James expired on the 
twenty-seventh of Noyember, 1794, 
leaving his infant son and three daugh- 
ters, too young to know the nature of 
their loss, Long did Lady Catherine 
remain an interesting object of anxiety 
to her relations and friends; but that 
Being who had thought proper to af- 
flict herj at length endowed her with 
fortitude of mind ; recollecting 
that a double duty hs ed upon 
her, she struggled. against the feelings 
of a too susceptible heart. 
formance of religious and moral du- 





In the per- | 


ties, by degrces she became more re- 


signed; in short, her fears and ap- | 
prehensions were called forth by a | 


new object, for the heir of Tilney was 
naturally a very delicate child; and 
maternal fondness magnified the dan- 
gers to which the period of infancy 
is exposed. As he increased in age, 
however, his strength slowly augment: 
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ed. Lady Catherine once more seem- 
ed to derive gratification from charita- 
ble pursuits; these, and the superin- 
tendanae of her daughters’ cducation, 
united to the society of a few chosen 
friends, rendered Draycot no longer 
the house of mourning, but the peace- 
ful mansion of content. 

Heaven had deprived her of an ami- 
able companion, whose cndearing ten- 
derness was an unceasing source of 
delicate delight; but it bad blest her 
with four lovely amiable children—and 
she still enjoyed all the elegances of 
life. Her grateful heart, sensible of 
her Maker’s kindness, mildly bowed 
in submission to his decree—and fear- 
ful of appearing unthankful for the 
blessings she still possessed, her mind 
became cheerful, tranquil, and serene. 
Still the health of the young Sir James 
continued delicate, and repeated ter- 
rors agitated his mother’s mind; the 
family physician, however, gave it as 
his opinion, that he was fostered with 
too great a degree of care, and that 
his constitution would be strengthen- 
ed by the regular system adopted in 
seminaries of repute. The justness 
of his opinion Lady Catherine had the 
satisfaction of seeing demonstfated by 
the improving state of her beloved 
boy’s health—but alas! how shall 
short-sighted mortals be able to alter 
the decrees of the wise disposer of hu- 
man events? The term of this amia- 
ble boy’s existence had been measur- 
ed by the hand of Omnipotence, and 
he expired in his eleventh year. 

The period is too recent in the me- 
moty of his afflicted parent for her 
anxious relations even to indulge the 
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hope that any great exertion can be 
made: for some time Lady Catherine | 











was so completely inconsolable, thut 
she could not encounter an interview 
with her nearest and dearest friends ; 
but solicitude for her surviving chil- 
dren, united to her strong sense of re- 
ligious duties, have at length induced 
her to consent toa partial mixing with 
| the world; and she now occasionally 
receives the visits of a few selece 
Jriends. 
LE EE LS 
Last week we published a View and Descrip- 
tion of the Island of St. Helena, likely by 
this time the residence of Bonaparte. We 
now give, from the “ Hibernian Maga- 
zine,” of 1802, a full account of the extra- 
ordinary sufferings of some deserters, who 
made their escape from that island fin an 
oper boat ; and after thus traversing an 
immense ocean, Made a landing on the 
coast of Brazil. 
SUFFERINGS OF SOME DESERTERS 
FROM ST. HELENA. 

WE present our readers with the 
following singular and affecting narra- 
tive respecting six deserters from the 
artillery of the island. Their extra- 
ordinary adventures produced a court 
of inquiry on the 12th of December 
last, which John Brown, one of the sur- 
vivors, delivered upon oath, before 
Captain Desfountain, president; Lieu- 
tenant B. Hodsonjand Ensign Young : 

‘In June, 1799, I belonged to the 
first company of artillery, in the ser- 
vice of this garrison, and on the 10th 
of that month, about half an hour be- 
fore parade time, M’Kinnon, gunner 
and orderly of the second company, 
asked me if I was willing to go with 
him on board of an Ameriean ship 
called the Columbia, Capt. Henry Le- 
lar; the only ship then in the roads. 








met him about seyen o'clock, at the 








After some conversation I agreed, and. 


















NEW-YORK WEEKLY MUSEUM. 


387 








playhouse, where I found one M’Quin, | 
of Maj. Seale’s company, another man 
called Brighouse, another called Parr, 
and the sixth Mathew Conway. 

‘ Parr was a good seaman, and said 
he would take us to the Island of As- 
cension,* or lie off the harbour till the 
Columbia could weigh anchor and 
come out. We went down about 
eight to the West Rocks, where the 
American boat was waiting for us, 
manned with three of the American 
seamen, which took us along side the 
Columbia. We went on board; Parr 
went down into the cabin, and we 
changed our clothes after having been 
en board half an hour. 

‘ Brighouse and Conway proposed 
to cut a whale-boat from out of the 
harbour to prevent the Columbia from 
being suspected, which they effected, 
haying therein a coil of rope, and five 
oars, with a large stone she was moor- 
ed by—this happened about eleven at 
night. 

‘ We observed lanterns passing on 
the line towards the sea gate, and hear- 
ing a great noise, thought we were 
missed and searched for. We imme- 
diately embarked in the whale-boat, 
with about twenty-five pounds of bread 
ina bag, and a small keg of water, 
supposed to contain about thirteen 
gallons, one compass, and one quad- 
rant, given to us by the commanding 
officer of the Columbia, but in our 
hurry the quadrant was either left be- 
hind or dropped overboard. 

‘ We then left the ship, pulling with 
two oars only, to get a-head of her— 





* A barren, unishabited island, in the At- 
lantic ocean, 600 miles N. W. of St. Helena: 








the boat was half full of water, and no- 
thing to bale her out. In this condition 
we rowed out to sea, and lay off the 
island a great distance, expecting the 
American ship hourly. 

About twelve o’clock the second 
day, no ship appearing, by Parr’s ad- 
vice we bore away, steering N. by W. 
and_then N. N. W. for the island of 
Ascension, using our handkerchiefs 
as substitutes for sails. We met with 
a gale of wind which continued ‘two 
days ; the weather then became very 
fine, and we supposed we had run 
about ten miles an hour, M’Kinnon 
kept a reckoning with pen, ink, and 
paper, supplied by the Columbia, as 
also charts and maps. 

‘ We continued our course til] about 
the 18th in the morning, when we saw 
a number of birds, but no land. About 
twelve that day Parr said he was sure 
we must be, past the island, accounting 
it to be 800 miles from St. Helena. 
We then each of us took our shirt, 
and with them made asmall spritesail, 
and laced our jackets and trowsers to- 
gether at the waistband to keep us 
warm, and then altered our course to 
W. by N. thinking to make Rio de 
Janeiro, on the American coast. Pro- 
visions running very short, we allowed 
ourselves only one ounce of bread for 
twenty-four hours, and two mouthfuls 
of water. 

‘We continued until the 26th, when 
all our provisions were expended. On 
the 27th M’Quin took a piece of bam- 
boo in his mouth to chew, and we all 
followed his example. On that night, 
it being my turn to steer the boat, and 
remembering to have read of persons 
in our situation eating- their shoes, I 





i lat. 7. 40. S. long. 15, W. 


cut a piece off one of mine ; but itbe, 
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ing soaked with salt water, I was obli- 
ged to spit it out, and take the inside 
sole, which I eat part of, and distribu- 
ted to the rest, but found no benefit 
from it. 

‘On the first of July, Parr caught a 
dolphin with a gaff that had been left 
in the boat. We all fcil on our knees 
and thanked God for his goodnegse to 
us. We tore up the fish and hung it 
to dry; about four we eat part of it, 
which agreed with us pretty well. On 
this fish we subsisted till the 4th, about 
eleven o'clock, when finding the whole 
expended, bones and all, Parr, myself, 
Brighouse, and Conway, proposed to 
scuttle the boat, and let her go down, 
to put us out of misery ; the other two 
objected, observing that God, who had 
made man, always found him some- 
thing to eat. 

¢ On the 5th, about eleven, M'Kin- 
non proposed tat it would be better 
to cast lots for one of us to die, in ore 
der to save the rest; to which we con- 
sented. The lots wcre made. Wa. 
Parr being sick two days before with 
the spotted fever, was excluded. He 
wrote the numbers out, and put them 
in a hat, which we drew out blindfold- 
ed, and put them in our pockets. Parr 
then asked whose lot it was to die— 
none of us knowing what number we 
had in our pocket—each one praying 
to God thatit might be his lot. It was 
agreed that No. 5 should die; and the 
lots being unfolded, M’Kinnon’s was 
No. 5. 

‘We had agreed that he whose lot 
it was should BLEED urmsrLF To 
DEATH ; for which purpose we had 
provided ourselves with nails sharpen- 
ed, which we got from the boat. 
M’Kinnon with one of them cut him- 





-_— 


selfin three places, in his foot, hand, 
and wrist; and praying God to forgive 
him, died in about a quarter of an 
‘hour. 

‘ Before he was quite cold, Brig- 
house, with one of those nails, cut a 
piece of flesh off his thigh, and hung 
it up, leaving his body in the boat. 
About three hours after, we all eat of 
it—only a very small bit. This piece 
lasted us until the 7th. We dipped 
the body every two hours into the sea 
to preserve it. Parr having found a 
piece of slute in the bottom ofthe boat, 
he sharpened it on the other large 
stone, and with it cut another picce 
off the thigh, which lasted us until the 
Sth, when it being my watch, and 
observing the water, about break of 
day, to change colour, I called the 
‘rest, thinking we were near shore, 
but saw no land, it not being quite day 
light. 

‘ As soon as day appeared we disco- 
vered land right a-head, and steered to- 
wards it. About cight in the morn- 
ing we were close to the shore ;— 
‘there being a great surf, we endea- 
‘youred to turn the boat’s head to it, 
but being very weak, we were una- 
ible—soon after the boat upset ! !— 
Mysclf, Conway, and Parr, got on 
shore. M/‘Quin and Brighouse weve 
drowned! 

‘ We discovered a small hut on the 
beach, in which were an Indian and his 
mother, who spoke Portuguese, and I 
understanding that language, learnt 
that there was a village, about three 
miles distance, called Belmont—this 
Indian went to the village, and gave 
information that the French had land- 
ed, and in about two hours the govern- 
or of the village (a clergyman) with 
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several armed men, took Conway and | sailed for Lisbon, and 1 was left in the 


Parr prisoners, tying them by their 
hands and feet, and slinging them on 
a bamboo stick, and in this manner 
took them to the village. 1 being ve- 
ry weak, remained in the hut some 
time, but was afterwards taken. 

On our telling them we were Eng- 
lish, we were immediately releascd, 
and three hammocks provided—we 
were taken in them to the Governor's 
house, who let us lie on his own beds 
and gave us milk and rice to eat; but 
not having eaten any thing for a consi- 
derable time we were lockjawed, and 
continued so till the 23d, during which 
time the governor wrote to the go- 
vernor of St. Salvador, who sent a 
small schooner to a place called Porto 
Seguro, to take us to St. Salvador. 
We werc conducted to Porto Seguro 
on horseback, passing through Santa 
Croix, where we remained about ten 
days: afterwares we embarked ; and 
on our arrival at St. Sulvador, Parr, on 
being questioned by the governor, an- 
swered that our ship had foundered at 
sca, and we had saved ourselves in the 
boat; that the ship’s name was the 
Sally of Liverpool, and belonged to his 
father, and was last from Cape Coast 
Castle, on the coast of Africa, to touch 
at Ascension for turtle, and then bound 
for Jamaica. Parr said he was the 
captain. 

‘We continued at St. Salvador about 
thirteen days, during which time the 
‘inhabitants made up a subscription of 
2001. each man. We then embarked 
in the Maria, a Portuguese ship for 
Lisbon: Parr as mate, Conway boat- 
swain’s mate—myself, being sickly, as 
passenger. In thirteen days we arri- 
ved at Rio Janeiro, Parr and Conway 








hospital. * Jn about three months cap- 
tain Eiphinstone, of the Diomede, 
pressed me into his majesty’s service, 
giving me the choice of remaining on 
' that station, or to proceed to the Ad- 
| miral at theCape, I chose the latter, 
| and was put with seven suspected de- 
| scricrs, on board the Ann, a Botany 
bay ship, in izons with the convicts. 
Whew I arrived atthe Cape, I was put 
on board the Lancaster, of 64 guns. I 
never entered. If at length received 
my discharge, since which I engaged 
in the Duke of Clarence as a seaman: 
| Ll was determined to give myself up 
the first opportunity, in order to relate 
my sufferings to the men of this gar- 
rison, to deter them from attempting 
so mad a scheme again !’ 


—_—_ 
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REFLECTIONS FOR SATURDAY EVE- 
NING. 
From the Christian Visitant. 

“© rnou that rollest above, round 
as the shicld of my fathers! Whence 
are thy beams, O Sun! thy everlast- 
ing light? Thou comest forth, in thy 
awful beauty; the stars hide them- 
selves in the sky; the moon, cold and 
pale, sinks in the western wave. But 
thou thyself movest alone. Who can 
be acompanion of thy ccurse? The 
oaks of the mountains fall: the moun- 
) tains themselves decay with years: the 
ocean shrinks and grows again: the 
moon herself is lost in heaven: but 
thou art for ever the same; rejoicing 
in the brightness of thy course. When 
the worldis dark with tempests ; when 
thunder rolls, and lightning flies ; thou 
iookest in thy beauty from the clouds, 
and laughest at the storm.—But to 
Ossian thou lookest in yain; for the 
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‘beholds thy beams no more. 
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ther thy yellow hair flows on the east. 
ern clouds, or thou tremblest at the 
gates of the west. Bat thou art, per- 
haps, like me, for a season ; thy years 
will have an end. Thou shalt sleep in 
thy clouds, checrless of the voice of 
the morning. Exult, then, O Sun! 
in the strength of thy youth! Age is 
dark and unlovely ; it is like the glim- 
mering light of the moon when it 
shines through broken clouds, and the 
mist is on the hills: the blast of the 
north is on the plains, the traveller 
shrinks in the midst of his journey.” 
No reader of taste has turned over 
the pages of Ossian, without dwelling 
with delight on the above glowing and 
feeling address of the Poet, to the 
bright orb that sheds his rays of light 
and life alike upon the animal and the 
vegetable, the animate and the inanie 
mate kingdoms ofthe earth. Wehave 
quoted the whole passage for its beauty 
and sublimity, and becauce it leads the 
mind naturally through the medium of 
one of his best and brightest works, to 
the contemplation of the omnipotent 
power of God. 
beama, O Sun! thy everlasting light 2?” 
It is the bard of a barbarous age that 
spcaks, one upoa whose mind the light 
of the gospel had not shed its divine 
Tadiarce. Hence the sun is clothed 
in the attribute of everlasting light ; 
and hence the author of the apostro- 
phe is at a loss to know, from whence 
arc his beams. Had he known the 
gospel it would have taught him, chat 
ail things are of Gon; and that He 
alone is everlasting ; that Sun, Moon, 
and Srans shali pass away, whilst his 
name, his power, and his glory shall 
never fade, but everijasting}y flourish: 


“ Whence are thy 


Whe-: 





He seems indeed, to have doubted, 
whether the Sun would not, like him- 
self, have an end; whether it was not 
subject to the mutations of animal and 
vegetable life, from youth to age, and 
from age to dissolution: “ Exult then, 
O Sun, in the strength of thy youth! 
Age is dark and unlovely; it is like 
the glimmering light of the moon, 
when it shines through broken 
clouds:” And this brings us to the 
immediate subject of our reflections 
for this evening. From the expres- 
sion of the bard, “ age is dark and un- 
lovely,” we derive a striking contrast 
between those who have not, and those 
whu have, received the light of reve- 
lation. To the untutored savage or 
barbarian, who, like Ossian, bas not 
heard the glad tidings of salvation ; 
and who expects to perish like the 
wild beasts that he hunts from day to 
day, is it any wonder that age should 
be dark and unlovely! The strength 
of his youth is spent in the toils of 
the chace; the perils of savage war- 
fare; and the fleeting pleasures of 
jove. From the toils of the chace or 
of war, indced, he finds no exemption, 
till his limbs, through the infirmity of 
age, become sv languic, that he can no 
longer rush through the thicket, or 
the flood, bound over the hills, or scale 
the lofty mountain-top, in pursuit of 
his game or his foc. When arrived 
at this gloomy period of existence, he 
sits down in helpless, joyless solitude ; 
the scenes of his youth, the pleasures 
of love, and of the chace, the voice of 
fame, even the remembrance of his 
deeds of glory, delight him no more ; 
they serve rather to barb the arrows 
of anguish, and blacken the horrors of 
despair. He isa wretched, dependent 
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being; dependent upon the young); serpent, or the jaws of the devouring 
hunter for food, and the young war- | ‘ion. But whither will you fly, that 
rior for protection. He knows not his || your “age” may not be “ dark and un- 
own offspring, nor do they know him.!| lovely,” like that of the guaccless, 
His cabin is not cheered by the mild | faithless, gloomy sayage ? ‘The answer 
beams of conpubial affection, nor the |, is obvious. Fly to the book life, fly 
graces of filial picty aud gratitude. He ‘| to the cross of your redeemer; fly to 
has no hope beyond the grave ; and yet || the exercisé of all the duties which 


accumulated misery makes even the | the one enjoins, and you shall not fail 


e | 
an the grave welcome to his | in the eternal enjoyment of all the. 
gloomy imagination. 


Well, indeed, | bliss which the other secures to its 


may he exclaim, that “age is er faithful followers, And as to you, 


? + 1; “ . - 
and unlovely ;”’and “like the glimmer-| aged sinner, whose grey hairs have 


e - bs r { . ° * . 
ing light of the moon when it shines | overtaken you in the paths of iniquity; 


through broken clouds !”’ Far other- you need not despair of changing the 


wise would it be with this hapless sas |! dark and unlovely” aspect of « age” 
vage, could he raise his eyes to ihe}; 


as : into the bright, beaming prospect of 
one eternal source of light and of life ; eternal glory, if you will remember, 
could he find his way to the fount of)| .. you ought to do, the tabndrers “Sn 
Siloam, and drink of its regenerating!’ |). vineyard ef opr Lord, who jnmie 
and life-giving stream. This it is that ce 


ks tl tb th at the eleventh hour, and were reward- 
marks the contrast between the savage || 64 with that munificence which shines 
Pagan, and the civilized Christian. Lut 


mage through all the ways and works of our 
think not, Christian believer, to whom oP. Se aye Ween S rt a 


Heavenly Father. 
the volume of eternal truth has been }| acer 
mercifully opened, that “ age is dark 


and unlovely,” to the savage and hea- : ‘ am en tag 

then alone. “To you likewise it will aT the unbelieving scepte. sip 

be, and to you itis “ dark and unlove- what he wili concerning the reality of 
’ Pe A 

ly, if you do not improve, if yon have ghosts and apparitions: I shall not 


net improved, the bright inheritance || 8'¥° myself the trouble of consulting 
cf the gospel, and the talent which him. A man who doubts as to his own 


Gop has given you to exert in his ser- personal me sctare of which experi- 
vice. Remember Youth, that now ex-}| “MCS 15 Biving him hourly innumera- 
ultest in thy strength, the promises ble proofs, cannot be expected to have 
and the penalties of the book of life.’ faith in the more «bstruse secrets of 
Fly from vice, fiy from sin and folly ; nature. Be it known, therefore, unto 
fly from the haunts of dissipation, the all such, that they are desired to de« 








wiles of the gambler, the wicked al- 
lurements of the “ strange woman,” 
the midnight revel, and the mad, in- 
toxicating draught ; fly from these, as 
you would fly from the dagger of the 








part in peace, without reading the fol- 
lowing recital, which will undoubtedly 
at first suprise the thoughtless and in- 
experienced; yet, with proper atten- 
tion on a second reading, they will per- 


assassin, the fangs of the yenemous | ceiye such genuine marks of veracity 
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as shall induce them unanimously to 
concur in its belicf. 

Whilst examining a vast collection 
of manuscripts, which my friend De- 
lancourt @prmerly a monk in Dauphi- 
ny) presented me with of iate, I luckily 
hit upon a tale which I now lay before 
the public. The original being wiit- 
tenin Latin, I have clothed it in an 
Englist. dress for the benefit of the: 
ladies, and all those who are unac- 
quainted with the Roman language, 
The narrater I should suspect to be 
some learned monk, but am willing to 
submit my opinion te that of more ex- 
perienced persons. 

‘In the vicinity of Chamberry, a 
town in Savoy, stood the ancient man- 
sion of the Albertini; round it were 
several little buildings, in which were 
deposited the cattle, poultry, &c. be- 
longing to the family. A young gen-| 
tleman, by name Barbarosse,[ now here 








my author is perbaps mistaken, as I 
have seen tht name spelt differently, 
thus, Barberouse, Barberose, Bourbe- 
raise,and Barbarosec ; but, however, 
this is not a very important mistake, | 
came (to the chateau on a visit for a 
few days: he was cordially received, 
being of a pleasing, lively disposition ; 
and an elegant room in the cast wing 
was prepared for his accommodation. 
‘ The family and their young guest 
spent the day very agreeably ; and af 
ter supper they sat round a comforta-' 
ble large fire, and diverted themselves | 
with songs and stories: the former, as | 
is generally the case, were some of the | 
tender and pathetic kind, and some 
were sprightly; but the latter werc,| 
for the most part, of the melancholy 
cast, particularly those which related | 
to preternatural occurrenccs. 


| 
} 
| 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 








¢ The social party separated at half 
past twelve o'clock, and Darbarosse 
retired to his chamber. It was a hand- 
some raom, on the first floor, having 
three doors; two of these belonged to 
two little closets; one en the right 
that overlooked a farm-yard, and ano- 
ther more to the left, that presented, 
through the window, a view of a large 
romantic wood; the third door was 
that by which he entered his room, af- 
ter traversing a Jong passage. Our 
youth had visited the :00ms in the 
morning, and looked out of the win- 
dows to enjoy the prospects fur a great 
while. 

‘ As he entered this apartment with 
his mind full of the diversion just left, 
he put his candle down upon the tabie, 
and looked about him; there was an 
excellent fire in the chimney, with an 
iron grating before it, to prevent accis 
dents; a Jarge clbow chair stood near 
it; and not being at all sleepy, he sat 
down, reecting on the amusements o 
the day, and endeavoured to remember 
the tales he had heard. In some he 
thought he perceived strong traits 
of truth; and in others he discovercd 
palpable fiction and absurdity. Whilst 
he was deliberating upon the various 
incidents, the heavy watch-bell tolled 


'|two, but Barbaresse did not attend to 


it, being sleeply engaged in his con- 
templation: he was suddenly awakened 
from his reyeries by an uncommon 
rustling sound, issuing from the closet 
on the right hand ; and, listening atten- 
tively, he heard distinct taps on the 
floor at short intervals! 

‘ Alarmed at the circumstance, he 
walked slowly to his bed-side, and 
drew forth his pocket pistols from 
under the pillow ; these he carelully 
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placed upon the table, and resumed 
the elbow chair. All was again still 
as death, and nought but the winds, 
which whistled round the watch-tow- 
er, and the adjacent buiidings, could 
be heard. 

‘ Barbarosse looked towards the 


‘door of the closet, which he then, and 


not till then, perceived was open, and 
hanging upon the jar :—Immediately 
a furious blast forced it wide open :— 
the taper burnt blue, and the fire seem- 
cd almost extinct! 

‘ Barbarosse rose up, put forth a 
silent, hasty, ejaculation of prayer; 
and sat cown again: again he heard 
the noise! He started up, seized the 
pistols, and stood motionless; whilst 
Jarge cold drops of dew hung upon 
his face. Still his heart continued 
firm, and he grew more composed, 
when the rustling and taps were re- 
newed! Barbarosse desperately invo- 
ked the protection of Heaven, cocked 
one of the pistols, and was about to 
rush into the portentous apartment, 
when the noise increased, and drew 
nearer: a loud pcal of thunder, that 
secmed to rend the firmament, shook 
violently the solid battlements of the 
watch-tower, the deep toned bell toil- 
ed three, and its hollow sound long vi- 
brated on the ear of Barbarosse, with 
fainter and fainter murmurs; when a 
tremendous cry thrilled him with ter- 
ror and dismay! and lo! the long- 
dreaded spectre stalked into the mid- 
die of the room; and Barbarosse, 
overcome with surprise and astonish- 
ment, at the unexpected apparition, 
sunk down, convulsed in his chair.* 


‘The phantom was armed de pied 


en cafty and clad in a black garment. 
On his crest a black plume wayed ma- 











jestically, and, instead of a glove, or 
any other sort of lady’s fayour, he wore 
a blood-red token. He bore no weapon 
of offence in his hand, but a gloomy 
shicld made of the feathers of some 
kind of bird was cast over each shoul- 
der. He was booted and spurred; and 
looking upon Barbarosse with ardent 
eyes, raised his feathery arms, and 
struck them .vchemently against his 
sides, making, at the same time, the 
most energetic exclamations! 

‘ Then it was that Barbarosse found,’ 
says my phlegmatic author, * that he 
bad not shut down the window of that 
closet in the morning; from which 
neglecf it happened, that a dlack game 
cock had flown into the cluset, and cre- 
ated all this inexpressible confusion.’ 





* Lest any of the faculty should wish, inef- _ 





fectually, to be informed what species ot — 


convulsions affected Barbarossa, I think it 
proper to satisfy their truly laudable curiesi- 
ty by anticipation, and to assure them, fois 
a@’homme @honneur, that this disorder was a 
convulsion of laughter only. 


—. 
—_ 








MATRIMONIAL. 





It is not the mere junction of hands; — 


it is not the alliance between person 
and fortune that makes the marriage 
state happy: it is the union of hearts 
that renders it a state of felicity. If 
two persons bind themselves to each 
other for life, without being suitable to 


each other in their tempers, without | 
having, in general, the same passions” 


and inclinations, they will soon wish 


they could disengage themselves from | 


the matrimonial noose. Such pairs, 
after the honey-moon is over, common- 
ly spend their time in idle murmurs, 
and fruitless complaints. 








! 





Y 


{ 








- — 


NEW-YORK WEEKLY MUSEUM. 





» & 








VARIETY. 


From the Analectic Magazine. 











The following is a correct copy of 
the las. letter of General Pike. It 
was handed to his aid on the evening 
previous to his fall, with this injunc- 
tion—* Should I fall and you survive, 
hand this yourself to Mrs. Pike.” As 
it breathes a spirit of patriotism and 
affection worthy of the departed hero, 
I have thought it worthy of preserva- 
tion and publication. ; 


“ My Dear Ciara, | 

“ We are now standing on and off 
the harbour of York, which we shall 
attack at day-light in the morning ; I 
shall dedicate these last moments to 
you, my love, and to-morrow throw all 
other ideas but my country to the 
winds. As yet I know not if General 
Dearborn lands: he has acted honour- 
ably so far, and I feel great gratitude 
to the old gentleman ; my sword and 
pen shall both be exercised to do him 
honour. I have no new injunction, no 
new charge to give you ; nor one new 
idea to communicate ; yet we love to 
commune With those we love, more 
especially when we conceive it may 
be the last time in this world. Should 
J fall, defend my memory, and only be- 
lieve, had IJ lived, I would have aspired 
to deeds worthy of your husband. Re- 
member me, with a father’s love—a 


_ father’s care, to our dear daughter ; 


and believe ime to be, with the warm- 
est sentiments of love and friendship, 
“Your MONTGOMERY.*” 
* it appears this was the signature the ge- 
meral used when addressing his wife : It 


will be recollected that his name was “ Ze- 
bulon Montgomery Pike.” 





ENCOMIUM, 

Sir William Jones’ encomium on 
the Bible is well worth preserving. 
“ Thave (says he) regularly and at- 
tentively read the Holy Scripture, and 
am of opinion, that this Volume inde. 
frendently of its diyine origin, containg 











— 


more sublimity and beauty, more pure 
morality, and finer strains of poetry 
and eloquence, than can be collected 
from all other books, in what age or 
language they may haye been com- 
posed. 


eon - 
CURIOUS AFFAIR. 


The following curious piece of in- 
telligence we have received by letter 
from a friend near Burlington, New- 
Jersey. 

«“ There was found yesterday on the 
farm of William Griffith, Esq. a swarm 
of bees ina rabbit trap. There had 
been about a year since a rabbit caught 
in the trap, which had gnawed a hole 
in the top of it, in order to effect its 
escape. But befure its labour was 
sufficiently perfected, it perished for 
the want of food and water to support 
it. Through this aperture or hole 
made by the rabbit, the bees entered 
and built on the skeleton of the rabbit. 
We procured ten pounds of new ho- 
ney fromthe comb, Please insert this 
for the amusement of the curious; as 
perhaps the like event has never be- 
fore happened.”—PAil. Pap. 

——_ 


ANECDOTES. 


As the brother of the proud Duke of 
Somerset, who then filled the chair of 
the Llouse of Commons, was returning 
fron» Bath, his carriage was interrupt- 
ed on the road by the audacious and 
dangerous negligence ofa West Coun- 
try waggoner. Indignant at this in- 
sult, he jumped out of his carriage, and 
began to lay about him, with his gold- 
headed cane, upon the head of the wag- 
oner, who in his turn soon applied his 
long whalebone whip so amply, that his 
honour was glad to retreat, exclaiming, 
“Villain, do you know who I am {” 
“ Soo,” replied the west country flog- 
ger, “who beest after all?’” “ Why, 
sirrah, I'm the Speaker!” “ Then why 
didn’st thee sfeak before ?” 

Mr. Malbon, an apothecary was Cal- 
led to attend an Oxford church ward- 
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en, whose head was full of parish busi- } 
ness, and was not very conversant with | 
expressions out of the vulgar tongue. 
“ | havea great soreness in my breast,” 
said the church-warden. ‘ That aris- 
es,” said the apothecary, “from a fe- 
brile affection in the thorax ; but pray 
let me ask you, do you expectorate ?” 
“ Expect a rate,” said the chureh- 
warden, * no, sir, thank God, that par- 
ish business is settled, I made a rate 
last week.” 


—_— 


Lord North at the close of life, was 
afflicted with the total loss of sight 
At Bath he metcol Barri, who had 
been his warm opponent in the House 
of Commons, and was also blind. On 
being introduced to each other, Lord 
North said, * Colonel, you and I have 
often been at variance, but I believe, 
there are no people in the world, who, 
after all, would be more glad io see 
each other.” 


—_—-— 
RUSINESS ANECDOTE. 


Messrs. Bowden and Masters, two 
English riders, meeting one night 
in their travels, the conversation over 
the bottle turned on the extensive bu- 
siness carried on by their respective 
houses. Bowden, zealous to prove the 
superiority of his own, enumerated 
many extraordinary instances, and fi- 
nally wound up his climax with saying, 
“ that the business of his house was 
so extensive, that in their corresfond- 
ence only, it cost them 150/. yearly in 
the article of ink.” 

Masters replied, “ Why, Bowden, 
do you advance that as a proof of your 
superiority to our house ?”——« I do.” 

** Poo, poo, man!” says Masters, 
“ why, we save that sum yearly in our 
house in that very article, by omitting 
dots to the i’s, and the strokes to the 


at 


--- = — 
DIAMOND CUTS DIAMOND. 


Two ladies of high fassion, as they 








entered the rooms at Bath, met a citi-} 


zen’s fat wife finely dressed, coming 
out. “See,” said one of them, ina 
half-whisper, “ there is becf-a-la-mode 
going out.” “ Yes,” answered the fat 
lady, overhearing her, “and there is 
game coming in.” 
ert 2 
ORIGINAL, AND COMMUNICATED. 


A lady, not deficient in good sense, 
genuine wit, while seated round a fa- 
mily dinner table, at the merry time 
of the year when jokes are free, and 
hilarity excited by the good things 
that Christmas affords, asked the gen- 
tleman of the house, who was an Iing- 
lishman, and who had a quantity of 
citron in his store, why he did not send 
home a box to put into a plum-pud- 
ding, which was to accompany some 
roast heef. The gentleman (who, by 
the bye, was in very good circumstan- 
ces) replied, he could not afford it. 
“ You are a pretty Englishman in- 
deed,” cried the lady, with complacent 
surprise, “ do you suppose that if I 
was in England, and met with a pump- 
kin, though it should cost me two 
dollars, that I would not purchase it to 
treat a yankec, was it all the money I 
had in the world ?” 


Soto 
A MOST EXCELLENT WASH FOR THE 
LADIES. 


Take of fair clear water quantum 
suffictt, put it into a clean earthen or 
china basin; then take a clean linen 
cloth, dip it in that water, and apply 
it to the face, night and morning, or 
oftener, as occasion may require. 

This lotion cannot be too strongly 
recommended to the fair sex, on ac- 


count of its purity and simplicity. It’ 


is free from all the inconveniences and 
nastiness of all other preparations of 
art whatsoever. It does not smell of- 
fensively, as many others do; it does 


not corrode the skin as many others do; | 


it does not destroy the eyes, nor in- 
jure the teeth, as many others do; and 
it does not communicate itself by col- 
lision, nor betray the transsctions of a 
tete-a-tete, as must others do. 
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TO THE MEMORY OF 





No kindred wept, no kind domestic tear 


Pleas’d thy pale ghost, or grac’d thy mourn- 
ful bier ; 

By strangers hands thy dying cyes were 
clos’d, 

By strangers hands thy decent limbs com- 
pos’d: - 

By strangers hands thy humble grave 
adorn’d, 

By strangers honour’d and by stranzers 
mourn’d. Pors. 


Ir hath been said there never yet retired 

An actor from this busy stage of life, 

But what cast back upon the world a glance 

That sought an object it was pain to leave. 

Tell me ye few who watch around the sick, 

And visit oft the silent rooms of death ; 

Say, have ye never seen a parting soul, 

Who, poor and lonely, on life’s stormy ocean, 

Felt not the Jast sad pang of separation, 

Nor dreaded to dissolve ( what they had rare- 
ly known) 

The sacred ties of hoiy Love and Friendship ? 

O yes ; believe me "tis a scene too frequent 

To have escap’d the eye of blest humanity : 

Yet let me add a sadly pleasing scene ; 

No bosom friend, no kindred weeping round, 

To make the hour of parting more severe, 

Methinks must smooth the passage to the 
grave. 

It forms the consolation of the poor ; 

Their peace is made; for sufferers here on 
earth, 


They sure deserve the promis’d blest reward. 


Heaven opening to the flitting spirit’s sight, 
The happy sufferer lifts a dying head, 

And, giving to the past a mournful smile, 
Glides undisturb’d along the gloomy passage 
And gently sinks into the blest embrace. 
Such was thy lot who caus’d these lines to 


flow ; 

Such was the dying hour that mark’d thy 
rest, 

And Heaven, recording down thy faithful 
virtues, 

Mas bid thee enter everlasting bliss. 


ELvLa, 





| And ’tis He alone that wil! last till life ends, 





| 
| 
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THE ORPHANS. 


Orruans alas! on the channel of life, 





Toss’d by the mountain-top billow of snow, Ww 
Our sorrows together we'll blend without °. 
strife, | 

To lighten our voyage through the dcean 
of wo. R 
Our sails we'll unfurl to earth’s Lillow, @ 


In hopes to be blest with friendship's mild 
breeze ; 
But I knowawe shal! not find the pillow, 
That to every sigh and pang will give case. 


Alas! ’t's in vain to be look’d for below, 
Where fortune holds sway o’er each crav- 
ing breast; 
And few,ah! how-few fan the flame of keen 
wo, 
And shed pity’s feelings with those whg’re 
distress’d. 


No, none can know a father’s fondest love, 
None like a mother’s tender bosom feel ; 
And now without parental guide we rove, 
And in some feeling breast our pains re- 
veal, 


TIT 


Yet still have we a father and a friend, 
Who will brighten the effulgence hope 
sheds ; 


And then on his bosom he’il pillow our 
heads. 





Then chasten away the doubt of despair, 
And now flee every heartfelt commotion ; 
For L rest on my God, and wing my hopes 


there, 
That he’ll hush them in peace like the 
ocean. Roa. 
————— 
LOVE. 


Dorinda’s sparkling wit and eyes, 
Uniting, cast too fierce a light, Ms 
Which blazes high, but quickly dies, ' 
Pains not the heart, but hurts the sight. : 


Love is a calmer, gentler joy, 
Smooth are her looks, and soft her pace , 

Her Cupid is a blackguard boy, 
That runs his link full in your face: 
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From the Delaware Gazette, | From the Connecticut Mirror. 


THE FAIR MANTAC. 
Wuere rapid Schuylkill, o’er its rocky way, 
Impetuous rolls its silver tide along, 
Oac early dawn, I lonely chanced to stray, 
To hear the mock-bird tune its native song: 


Redundant rays of scintillating light 
Burst down the bosom of the eastern hill, 
@’er dew-clad vales dispers‘d eflulgence 
bright, 
And gemm‘d the surface of each wander- 
ing rill. 


From a wide rock there bent a lovely fair— 
1 saw a2 wildness in her blue eye beam ; 
Yet did she look the smiles of joy to wear, 
As thus she warbled to the senseless 
stream : 


Yes, River! yes, in thee my love I'll wed : 

“Lo ! he on yonder shelly couch reclines ; 

** Around him heaps of glittering pearls are 
spread, 

* And on his brow a conch superior shines. 


* Why canopy‘d your crystal bowers among, 
“‘ Nymphs of the flood? Say, is my love 
your king? 
** Ah! why so loudly sounds your dulcet lay, 
«* Nymphs of the flood? Is it for him you 
sing? 


“Is it for him the mazy dance you join ? 
“Lo! pleas’d he views you foot the pliant 
wave, 
‘* Is it for him the coral wreath you twine ? 
“Lo! pleas’d he views its lucent beauties 
lave. 


“ Hark ! does he call me? Nymph of grace- 
ful mien, 
‘* Shall I embrace him in your spanny cell? 
* To reign with Albert—will you choose me 
queen, 
“The queen of coral and the queen of 
shell ? 


** I come,” she said—and, as a turtle-dove 
Descends to reach its long expected nest, 
Sprung from the rock to clasp her fancied 
love, 
* Plung’d in the deep, and sunk to endless 


' LOVE AND MUSIC. 

Said to be written by a young man belonging 
to the Society, who, though not a singer 
himself, is extravagantly fond of music, 
and of a certain young lady, who used to 
sit in the gallery with the treble. 


Dear Sukey, of music and love, 

I’m as full as an egg is of meat, 

I raise my eight notes as I move, 

And I jum as I wale through the street. 
How sweet are your features @f praise, 
AS you tune up your psalmésinging notes 
O when onthe gallery 1 gaze, 

With rapture my bosom’s afloat! 


No mortal can think how I feel, 

Whenever a pitch -pipe I see, 

Its sound makes me wriggle and squeal, 
But ’tis wriggling and squealing for thee, 
If you will the gamut prepare, 

And admit your poor lover to school, 
He’ll study each ravishing air, 

And deat every tune off by rule. 


How tedious are solos to sing ! 

Duets are the joy of my mind! 
Sol—Fa—how transporting they ring, 

When tred/e and tenor are join’d. 
The counter may envious squeak, 

The dass they may grumble around ; 
Our harmony never shall break, 

For ecstacy softens the sound, 


When flats or when sharps shall appear, 
_ Short metre shall govern the song ; 
But when melody breaks on the ear, 

No measure shall e’er be too long ; 
If faults in our music be found, 

Soft wardles those faults shall conceal, 
If union and concord abound, 

All parts shall the rapture reveal. 


Our joys like the Semidreve long, 
Shali last "till old age draweth near, 
No Minim shall shorten the song, 
No sober-fac’d Crotchet appear ; 
Our jargons shall lightly pass by, 
Like the ¢ri// on the sweet-sounding guater, 
While discord and dissonance fly 








rest, AMICUS. 





Like Semis and Demis for ever. 
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SOLUTION 
To the Charade in our last. 


RAM-ROD. 


NE W- YORK: 
SATURDAY, OCTOBER 21, 1815. 











Intelligence, 





The ship Venus arrived at this port 
on Thursday in 40 days from London ; 
and brings "papers to the 3d of Sept, 
from which the following is the most 


important. 
From the London Gazette. 
FOREIGN-OFFICE, Aug. 26. 


Lord Bathurst, one of his Majesty’s 
principal secretaries of State, has this 
day notified, by command of bis R. H. 
the Prince Regent, to the Ministers of 
friendly powers resident at this court, 
that in consequence of events which 
have happened in Europe, it has been 
deemed expedient and determined, in 
conjunctian with the allied sovereigns, 
that the island of St. Helena shall be 
the place allotted for the future resi- 
dence of General Napoleon Bonaparte, 
under such regulations as may be ne- 
cessary for the perfect security of his 
person; and for that purpose it has 
been resolved, that all foreign ships and 
vessels whatever shall be excluded 
from all communications with, or ap- 
proach to that island, so long as the 
said island shall continue to be the 
place of residence of the said Napole- 
on Bonaparte. 


The Gazette also contains an Order 
in Council dated the 17th inst. direct- 
ing that until six weeks after the com- 
mencement of next session of Parlia- 
ment, the productions and manufactu- 
res of the United States imported into 
this country, and those of this country 
exported to the said States, in Ameri- 
can vessels shall be subject to the 
same duties which are payable on such 











The same bounties are also to be 
granted on exports. 





LATEST OF BONAPARTE. 
Captain Dana, a passenger in the 
brig Governor Jones, arrived at Bos- 
ton, from Madeira, has furnished the 
following memoranda : 


On the 24th of August, a fleet of 
British vessels, viz. the Northumber- 
land, 74, Admiral Cockburn, the Ha- 
vanna frigate, seven menof war brigs, 
and two troop ships, having on board 
the 53d British regiment, full comple- 
ment, commanded by Col. Bingham, 
(who was on board the N.) arrived at 
Madeira, got supplies, and sailed the 
@6th of August for St. Helena. Pas- 
sengers in the Northumberland, the 
ex-emperor Bonaparte, and suite, dor- 
St. Helena. It was understood that 
Napoleon enjoyed godd health, was 
very cheerful, and in high spirits. No 
person was permitted from Madeira to 
board the Northumberland, (which did 
not come to anchor) except the British 
consul, in his official capacity, as na- 
vy agent. 


A London paper, of Aug. 18, says, 
“ When Bonaparte embarked on board 
the Northumberland, he was received 
by the marines as a general officer. 
He walked from the gangway to the 
after part of the quarter deck, bowed 
to each individual, asked many ques- 
tions, appeared well pleased with his 
situation, eat a most hearty dinner, had 
a game of Twenty-One after, and then 
came on deck, and requested the band 
to play “God save the King,’’ and 
“ Rule Britannia.” 


Sir George Murray is appointed by 
the British government, Governor 
General of the Canadas. 


The three incendaries who were 
convicted last week of having caused 
the conflagration in Mott-street, were 
on Saturday sentenced by the Court 
to hard labour in the state-prison, for. 








imports and exports in British vessels, 


14 years. 
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A FRUITFUL VINE. 


On the morning of the 5th inst. the 
wife of captain Samual B. Grumman, 
of Bridgefield, Connecticut, was safely 
delivered of two daughters and a son 
at a birth, they are fine healthy chil- 
dren, weighing 19 1-2 Ibs. and the mo- 
ther is likely todo well.—Col, 
= 

(Cc? The next No. of the Museum will com- 
plete the present semi-annual volume. Any 
wishing to decline taking the next vol. which 
will commence on the fourth of Nov. aext, 
are requested to signify the same to the Ed- 
iter, by the above time, or they will be con- 
sidered as Subscribers to the next volume. 
Le 


Nuptial. 
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MARRIED, 


By the Rev. Mr. M‘Clay, Mr. John Brad- 
ford to Miss Sarah Davis, both of this city. 

By the Right Rev. Bishop Mobart, Mr. 
Aaron L. Poyer, to Miss Mary E. Coxe. 

By the Rev. Mr. Barry, Mr. Thomas W. 
Jones, to Miss Eliza Whitehorne, both of this 
city. ° 

By the Rev. Mr. Schaffer, Mr. Andrew 
Gassner, merchant, to Miss Sophia Eliza 
Dieterich, daughter of Mr. George F. Dic- 
terich, all of this city. 

By the Rev. Mr. Onderdonk, Mr. Benja- 
min Forbes, to Miss Electra Nichols, all of 
this city. 

At Stamford, by the Rev. Mr. Judd, Mr. 
Silas Brown, merchant, of this city, to Miss 
Olivia Brown, of the former place. 








a 





Obituary. 


The City-Inspector Reports the death of 45 
persons in this City, from the 30th day of 
Sept. to the 7th day of October, 1815— of 
the following Diseases : 


Apoplexy 1, asthma 1, casualty (by a fall) 
1, childbed 1, consumption 8, convulsions 3, 
diarrhea 1, dropsy 1, dropsy in the head 1, 
drowned 1, dysentery 2, fever 2, typhus fe- 
ver 2, infantile flux 2, gout 1, gravel 1, hives 
or croup 1, inflammation of the bowels 2, in- 
flammation of the liver 1, pleurisy 1, quinsey 
1, small-pox 1, still-born 3, teething 2, 
whooping cough 2, worms 2—45. 














DIED, 


Suddenly, William Hammell, late lieut. of 
the United States army. 

Mr. Jolin A. Wolfe, merchant, a 56. 

Mrs. Maria C. Lawrence, wife of Mr. Cor- 
nelius W. Lawrence, in the 19th year of her 
age. 

Mr. Halsey Mead, aged 33 years. 

Mr. Henry Fitch, aged 20 years. 

Mr. Jacob Seger, late merchant, aged 25. 

Mrs. Mary White, wife of Mr. E. J. White, 
aged 37. 

Mr. Gilbert B. Mott, aged 32 years. 

After a short illness, Mr. Robert Gosman, 


junior. 


Mrs. Jane Brown, in the 34th year of her 
age. 

Sir James Jay. 

Mr. Mathias Dunkens. 

Mr. Oliver Roosevelt. 

Mr. Michael Tremper, in the 87th year of 
his age. 

After a lingering illness, Major Thomas 
Chrystie, late of the United States army. 

At Newtown, L. I. Mr. Walter Nichols, 
of this city, aged 75 years. 

At Jamaica, L Lin the 84th year of her 
age, Mrs. Sarah Kettletas, relict of the late 
Rev. Abraham Kettletas, sister of the late 
William Smith, formerly chief justice of 
Canada. 

At Savannah, after a short illness, Mr. 
James Tammage, from this city, aged 38 

ears. 

At Savannah, on the 9th ult. Capt. William 
B. Cotten, of this city. 

In West-Haven, (Ct.) on the 25th ult. of 
the lock-jaw, occasioned by a nail being 
stuck in his foot, Mr. Zacheus Cande, aged 
$2. The wound did not affect him untila 
week after the accident happened. 


At Gourock, Scotland, on the Ist of Dée- 
cember last, Giles M‘Kechnie, aged 104, 
supposed to be the last of the warriors that 
fought with Prince Charles, in the year 1745, 
and for whom the veteran declared, within 
afew days of his death that he would still 
fight to the last drop of his blood. 

At Trenaw, Cornwall, England, aged 60, 
in consequence of an apoplectic fit, a n 
commonly known by the appellation of * gi- 
ant Chillcott. He was six feet four inches 
high, without shoes ; he measured round the 
breast six feet nine inches, and weighed 460 
pounds. Hewas almost constantly smoking ; 
the stem of the pipe he used was two inches 
long, and he consumed three pounds of to- 
bacco weekly. One of his stockings held 
six gallons of wheat. The curiosity of stran- 
gers who came to him gave him evident 
pleasure, and his usual 


fellow.” 


: dress Onsuchoc- | 
casions, was, “come under my arm lite’ | 


| 
| 
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HYMENIAL. 


On the 8th of August was marricd 
at Dalston, afier a courtship of six 
hours, Mr. Richard Powell, of Skip- 
rigg, to Miss Margaret Dobson, of 

_ Raughton. This marriage being at- 
tended with more than common occur- 
rences, excited much curiosity. ‘The 
following are the particulars :—The 
said Margaret Dobson had been pro- 


claimed at Dalston Church three pre- || 


ceding Sundays, for the purpose of | 
marrying one William Graham, an in- 
valid, belonging to the 39th regiment 
of foot, (better known there by the 
name of Gallant Graham, or The Hero 
of Salamanca) who had signalized him- 
self in many parts of the world by his 
intrepid courage and essential services 
(though yet only 32 years of age) for 
which his country has generously re- 
warded him with a pension for life ; 
he is a native of Dalston parish ; and 
in consequence of being three times 
proclaimed in the church, the wedding 
day was fixed for Thursday last, and 
every thing prepared for the evert. 
However, R. Powell, who had himself 
been a son of Mars in the Foot Guards, 
who had also learned the art of war, on 
Monday morning last thought proper 
to invade the presumed right of the 
Gallant Graham, and aid strong siege 
to the frail fabric which The Iiero of 
Salamanca had been fortifying for many 
“weeks, days and nights, and which he 
thought impregnable against any foe ; 3 
but —“ frailty, thy name is woman :’ 
it happened otherwise; for after six 
hours close attack, which she sup- 
ported with great fortitude, she was 
obliged to capitulate, and surrender 
upon common terms—‘ for better for 
worse.” The preliminaries bcing now 
agreed upon, and Tuesday iixed for 


ro that morning, for the first time, 
off to Dalston, the scene of action and 


seat of war', to defeat the inyasion, or 
perish in the attempt; but, alas! the 





ee 


theirfinal ratification, the slighted he- | 


heard of the untimely surrender of his, 
intended bride, and immediately set 


tim to the invader, had surrendered, 
‘‘and the treaty was signed. The gal- 
lant hero, whose courage never for- 
|sook him in the field of danger, upen 
a thousand more trying occasions, and 
who had learned by experience the 
difficult task of making a good retreat, 
summoned a few of his trusty follow- 
ers, and a chosen band ofmusic, with 
flying colours, and marched round the 
village in ordinary time, to the well- 
‘known and appropriate tune of “ Fair- 
‘ly, fairly shot on her.” This master- 
ly retreat gained the unsuccessful lo- 
ver more applause than ifhe had been 
the conqueror on this memorable oc- 
casion; and his honour still remains 
untarnished, the precious prize of a 
soldier, and confirms unto him his 
well-earned titles of the Gallant Gra- 
ham and Here of Salamanca.—Lond, 
Pap. 





WISELY ORDERED. 


Nature does not accustom us to 
suffer from our infancy, but in order to 
teach us to suffer. 
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EPIGRAM. 
“ Harry, I cannot think, (says Dick) 
‘© What makes my ancles grow so thick.” 
«You do not recollect, (says Harry) 
“ How great a car they have to carry.” 
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WANTED. 

A BOY from 12 to 14 years of age, to 
| learn the TAYLORING BUSINESS.—Ap- 
ply at No. 140 Front-Street. 

Oct. 7. («f.) 


NEEDLES. 
A FRESH supply just received and for 
sale by. 











A. & F OGSBURY, 
No. 77 William-Street. 
Sept. 25. (3t.) 
—————— 
THE MUSEUM, 

Is published every Saturday, as usual, at 
THREE DOLLARS per annum, or fifty- 
two numbers, by JAMES ORAM, No. 102 
Water-Street, a little below the Coffee 





imperfect fortification had fallen a vic: | 


House, New-York. City Subscribers to 
pay one half, and country subscribers the 
whole, in advance, 
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